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nar and Datar Hills, are very beautiful,
but singularly timid animals; the natives
sometimes stalk them, as the huntsmen of
the Highlands do the red deer of their
native wilds; but the method adopted by
European sportsmen, is, to go late in the
evening of a moonlight night, to the vi-
cinity of some clear mountain stream, and
there, having previously erected a bower of
leaves beneath the shelter of a widely-
spreading tree, await the thirsting animals,
when a well-directed shot is sometimes
successful. In this manner of conducting
the sport, great precaution is necessary, as
the slightest sound, even the click of a
trigger, if not muffled, will send the whole
herd of Sambur bounding back to the fast-
nesses of their mountain home, and the
mortified sportsman is constrained to be
content for the rest of his eager watch, to
see a sounder of wild hog, or a few un-
wieldy Neil Ghye, quench their thirst at
the borders of the fair stream, whose at-
tractions promised him superior sport.
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